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-//ePEIS-A BRACELET W-H I CH MAY CHANGE YOUR 
LUCK AND APP GLAMOUR TO YOU* APPEARANCE. 

4 GAY LITTLE CHARM 
BRACELET THAT WILL 
ENHANCE THE ARM OF 
ANY GIRL. 

SEVEN CHARMS 
SUSP EN PEP TROM A 
CHAIN AND COMES IN 
EITHER SILVER OR GOLP 
COLOUR. 



E45Y.MIL ORDER Co. 

16? YORK ST. TORONTO, ONI 
ENCLOSED PLEASE TINDJ9 * 
fmu, MONEY ORDIXorPOSTAL MOTE) 
TOR BRACELET® ^___ 
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Contents Copyright and must not be reproduced without permission. The publisher accepts no responsibility for unsolicited 
material. Any similarity between characters and names contained herein of any person either living or dead, is purely 
coincidental. All names and characters used are fictitious. 



EGBERT 




•- AND PON'T COMB BACK ) 
UNTIL YOU PAY THAT TWO 
YEARS' BACK RENT 
YOU OWE ME.' 




THAT'S GRATITUPE-' PIDN'T I i—. 
SPEND THE BEST YEARS OF MY 
LIFE LIVING IN THAT 
FOX HOLE ? PO 
YOU WANT 

MONEY: 

TOO? 
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DID YOU HEAR THAT, 
COUNT 'WE'D BETTER 
GET OUT OF HERE FAST. 
OR WE'LL BOTH BE 
PROWNED .' 
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COUNTfCOUNT! 
WHILE THERE'S £ 
THE FLOOP'LL BE 
ANY MINUTE If. 


GST OUT , 

TILL TIME.' 
HERE jr"~ 
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VOU SCATTERBRAINED ROOSTER .'PO YOU 
THINK I'M STUPIP ENOUGH TO FALL FOR MY 
OWN GAG ? NOW, GET OUT. 

AND STAY OUT.' J\ 





leiiar 




EGBERT 




EGBERT 




EGBERT 




AFTER ALL, YOU 
HAVE TO DO SOME- 
THING TO EARN OUR 
RAY? 




I'LL SAVE LIVES.OF > 
COURSErTHAfSWHAT 
WE'RE HIRED FOR? J 

*"" " ~"T 


l I WISH YOU'D 
| THINK A 
' LITTLE BIT 
ABOUT SAVINS 
MINEf r -<- 
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I ALWAYS lit T TMt HfAVT 
WUKK TO DO. BUT I'M TOO LITTLE "S 
TO fllSHT BACKf _ ^^ } 





WHAT'S YOUR 
NAME? I'M 
PUDGY PIG.' / 


\f THAT'S OBVIOUSf 
J IMEAN--ER-" ^ 
K I'M MERWINf | 
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IT'S JUST MY LUCK TO ORAW A PICKLE \ BYE-EEf 
LIKE PUDGY PIG -PANT: 5PANT; WHILE J HEE, HEE .' 
RASPUTIN IS SURROUNDED BY J SEE YOU 

BEAUTIES.' . -^\ LATER.' 




AFTER YOU VE PEDDLED THE 
POP. CLEAN UP THE BEACH < 
IT'S CLUTTER ED WITH 
RUBBISH' 
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. RIGHT — *" .. 

rrf HEH, HEH.' J 




OH, NOf I'M N 

YOURS, MY 
HERO f y-CT 


f 4JW/ LET ME 

I OUT OF HEREf 
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ADORABLE.' HE'S A HERO 
TOO.' HE'S THE ONE WHO 
REALLY SAVED PUDGY PIG 
FROM DROWN INGf 
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'STEPASIPE,MYFINE 
FEATHERED FATHEAP.' 

r THEN YOU PIP GET A 
LOOK AT THE CROOK, 
MISS CRUMP.' 
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THE lOEAf FOLKS' SARMENTS 
AIN'T SAFE ON THEIR OWN 
CLOTHESLINES THESE DATS I 
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'T'HERE are times when the Count's foxy face as- 
* <umes a look of sad, weary disappointment and 
he looks as if he will stop his career of. swindling 
and posing and go straight. This was not one of 
those timesj. His red-furred, sharp-nosed head was 
close to that of Loopy the Lizard as they closely 
studied an ancient parchment map. 

"Wc found it, all right," said Loopy in triumph. 
"The treasure chart that shows where old Pirate 
Pete buried his wealth in Thistle Thicket. Count, 
old boy, we'll be rich! Of course, there's all that 
pick and shovel work to dig it up, but — " 

"Loopy," said the Count, "you and I are prac- 
tical people. We're not fitted for hard labor. May- 
be we can trick Egbert into digging that swag up 
for us. Here he cqmes along the path now. Give 
me the map and duck behind that bush." 

The Count dropped the parchment on the path 
and whisked Loopy into hiding. Moments passed, 
and Egbert, hopping clumsily, came opposite. He 
paused. He goggled. He picked up the map. His 
beak opened and he emitted a squawk of inspired 
joy. He scuttled away toward Thistle Thicket. 

When Egbert was gone, Loopy studied the Count 
with worried eyes. "I don't get it," he protested. 
"Egbert's got the map. He'll dig up the treasure — " 

"And we'll get it!" said the Count. "Remember 
all the tales about how Pirate Pete's ghost haunts 
his hoard? Egbert remembers, loo. As soon as 
he brings the money out, we'll set up a ghastly 
howl. Egbert will tear out of there like a rocket. 
And we'll grab the loot, without having turned a 
spadeful of that heavy, heavy sod!" 

Together Loopy and the Count stole to Thistle 
Thicket. Egbert had already marked a large, jag- 
ged cross on the spot indicated by the map, and 
bad found a pick and a shovel. With all the strength 
of his clumsy little body he began to burrow. "Oh, 
boy," the two listening plotters heard him say 
to himself. "Oh, boy, oh boy, oh boy! All that 
pirate gold, just for little old deserving me!" 

Loopy and the Count nudged each other and 
tried to keep from laughing. They watched from 
behind a big tree, while Egbert dug deep, deeper, 
deeper still. His whole form disappeared in the 
hole. 



"I hear his spade clinking on metal," whispered 
the Count to Loopy. "It's almost time." 

Egbert, deep in the hole, was scraping loose soil 
away from around something — a massive, metal- 
clamped chest. "Oh boy," he panted. "This looks 
like what Pm after." He caught the handles and 
heaved. "Oops! It weighs a ton — " 

With a mighty effort he heaved the chest up to 
ground level and paused to wipe his perspiring 
brow. 

"Now," muttered the Count. "Yell your loudest 
and scariest, Loopy." 

Together they raised a weird, creepy wail. "Ooo- 
ooooo! Oooooooo! Who dares dig for my dough? 
I'll carry him away to ghostland!" 

"Sqwarrrrk!" shrilled Egbert in terror. He had 
not the strength left to get out and run, and he 
shoved his head, ostrich-like, into the loose dirt 
at the bottom of the pit. The Count and Loopy 
seized the handles of the chest and, exerting all 
their strength, lifted it and ran, ran, ran. Far away 
from Thistle Thicket they found a quiet place 
among some tangled vines. There they pried open 
the lid of the rusty old chest. It was full of — 

"Rocks!" yelled Loopy in disgust. "Pirate Pete 
didn't bury any gold, after all." 

"Here's a note among the rocks," saio the Count. 

Together they read: 

"Under this chest, weighted down to make a 
protecting barrier, is my fortune. Let him who 
has the courage and industry to reach it be the 
one to profit by it." 

"Quick, quick!" cried the Count. "Back to the 
hole." Back they raced, but Egbert was gone. And 
they found nothing beneath the place where the 
chest had Ijeen found. 

In. .his own modest home, Egbert was counting 
the broad gold pieces that filled an ancient silver 
teapot. He had to count several times, using all his 
fingers and toes, and even then he could not -count 
high enqugh to decide how much he had found. 

"Good'thing that ghost wooped at me," he said 
to himself. "Otherwise I'd nevei have dug my face 
into the dirt and found Pirate Pete's REAL treasure 
trove! Won't the Count be .surprised when I tell 
him about thilsT' 
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EGBERT 

'he'llbeseeingme.all \ 
(right? i'm going to hang >- 
.around until i know what 
jthis is all about? maybe 
.it's my chance to get 

'RICH QUICK f HEH.HEH '. 





EGBERT 




WHAT'S BACK OF THIS.EGE 
I MEAN, WHY ARE YOU 
PLAYING WITH KIDS? J— 


ERT?\/^ ^\ 
'J-' iU THEIR A 

-7 r B0DYGUARD,TO ) 
/ KEEP ANYBODY v 
[ FROM HARMING 
\ THEM.' BUT THEY'RE 
\ DRIVING ME NUTS? 
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Amazing HEW TOY GUN 




""SB,*- 



Here is the 91m that will thrill 
every boy. When you pull the 
trigger, it cracks out like a real 
gun and smoke puffs out of the 
muzzle. The American Rangers 
Automatic is a quick-acting, repeating pistol that never 
misses. It shoots 60 +0 75 shots without re-loading. Looks 
like a real gun. Absolutely SAFE. Contains no explosives. 
Each gun comes boxed with 10,000 shots of smoke powder 
or enough ammunition to last a full year. This smoke powder 
is harmless. Will not hurt the eyes and may even be eaten. 
Only $1.00 each or 3 guns for $2.00. Only limited quanti 
available. Write for yours NOW. 
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SEND NO MONEY 

Try JO Days At Our Risk 

Just send name and address. On arrival, de- 
posit only 51-00 plus C.O.D. postage for one 
gun, or $2.00 plus postage for 3 guns. If not 
completely satisfied, * return and yout money 
refunded. Save money. If you send cash with 
order, we pay postage. Write TODAY. 



BIUY, YOU SAVED 
THE BANK.HERE'S 
YOUR REWARD/ 
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HOCKEY ALBUM 



ALL 



NEW PICTURES I 
NEW STARS I 
NEW THRILLS I 



The 1949-50 HOCKEY ALBUM 

brings you bigger thrills, more excite- 
ment. For this new edition of the big 
illustrated hockey book has more in- 
timate, more revealing pictures. It 



Here it ii — the 1040=50 HOCKEY 
ALBUM. We have printed 15,000 
advance copies of thii ALL-NEW 
edition, Some §0,000 hockey fang 
today are proud owners of the 1048=49 
HOCKEY ALBUM, Now, here is your 
chance to be one of the fl»t to own the 
1949-50 edition which, with its all 
new picturea, makes your hockey 
library more complete! 

brings you more than 100 full-page 
action and portrait pictures — you get 
close-ups of all the new stars like 
Allan Stanley and Ray Timgren — and 
many, many others. 



WILL 

NOT 

BE SOLD 

ON 
NEWS- 
STANDS 
UNTIL 
FALL, 
1949 



Yes, the 1949-50 HOCKEY ALBUM is 
thrill-packed from cover to cover. You 
see the famous Gardner-Reardon fight 
of this year; Syd Abel scoring his 
100th goal against Turk Broda; thrilling 
hockey play featuring all six NHL 
teams; and portraits of many famous 
NHL stars who did NOT appear in the 
1948-49 HOCKEY ALBUM! P.S. We 
even have a picture of Ezinicki and 
Richard sitting in a coffee shop together 
and smiling at each other! And we 
have one of Tommy Ivan, Lou Boudreau 
and Foster Hewitt sitting together! 



EVERY 
PICTURE 
IS NEW 

AND 
DIFFER- 
ENT 
FROM 
THE 
1948-9 
HOCKEY 
ALBUM! 



Don't Delay — Mail the Coupon Today. 



Order One or More Copies. 



CUT HERE 



CUT HERE 



PRICE OF THIS SENSATIONAL 
BOOK IS ONLY 50*! 



The 1949-50 

Hockey Album, 

15'/ 2 Richmond St. East, 

Toronto 1, Ont. 

Enclosed please find $ c for which send me postpaid 

copies of the NEW 1949-50 Hockey Album as described above. 

NAME 



copy/ 



ADDRESS. 



NOTE: We pay postage. But no C.O.D.'s please. And do not send postage stamps as payment. 
Remember to get your order in early, there are only 15,000 advance copies and close to 30,000 
copies sold of the first edition! 



ik^^TCOMIC GROUP BOOK'S 



WESTERNS 

Best Western 
Try^ Western 
Kid Colt 
Tex Taylor 
Two-Sun Kid 
Western Life 
Western Outlaws 
Whip Wilson (new) 
Black Rider (new) 
Reno Brown (new) 




ADVENTURE 
Patsy Walker 
Junior Miss 
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LOVE 

Love Romance ™ 

Our Love 
/>-» My Diary 
^ y Love Classics 

Girl 

Cowboy Romance 

Romance of the West 

Love Land 

Actual Romance 

True Life Tales 

Rangeland Love 

Romance Tales 

Romance Affairs (new) 

Love Tales (new) 

Lovers (new) 

Romances of 
Molly Manton 

My Love 



You'll find them all on your newsstands! 
If you don't see them — ask for them!! 



Martin Goodman's MARTIN COMIC GROUP 

Published in Canada by BELL FEATURES 

Ask Your N«ws Dealer for These Books — On Sale Everywhere.' 



